1 . * t iM , *j c ' i r j .i c j j . ■ i . * I r 1 J di . • j , ■ 1 1 ’ i ^.rELrei c" j dr vj » • j i • i hj e i r ■ j hj . i ^_r ej^.rar^ 




c JvLuchddoe 

you fhould not b e conicy ncd , I charge you on your foules to 
vtterit. 

('/audio Know you any, Hero? 

Hero None my lord. 

Frier Know you any,Counte? 

Leonato I dare make his anfwer, None. 

Clm. O what men dare do! what men may do! whatmtn 
daily do, not knowing what they do! 

BFene. Howenowe! interiettions ? why then, feme be of 
laughing, as, ah, ha, he. 

(/audio Stand thee by Frier, father by your leauc, 

Will you with free and vnconftrainedfoule 
Giue me this maide your daughter? 

Leonato. As freely fonneasGoddidgiuehermce. 

Claudio An d w hat haue I to giue you backc whofc woorth 
May counterpoife this rich and pretious gift? 

Princn Nothing, vnlefle you render her againe. 

Claudio S weete Prince, you learnc me noble thankfulness 
There Lconato, take her backe againe, 

Giue not this rotten orenge to your friend. 

Slice’s but the figne and femblanceof her honor; 

Behold how like a maide Che blufhes heere! 

O what authoritic and Chew of truth 
Can cunning finne couer it felfe withall! 

Comes not that blood, as modeft euidence. 

To witneffe fimplc Vertue? would younotfwearc 
All you that fee her, that the were a maide. 

By thefe exterior fhewes? But fhe is none; 

She knowestheheateofa luxurious bed: 

Her bluCh is guiltinefTe,not modeftie. 

Leonato What do you meane.my lord? 

(laudio Notito be married, 

Not to knit my foulc to an approoued wanton. 

Lecmto Deere my lord, if you in your owne proofe, 
Haue vanqnifhttherefi fiance of her youth, 

A nd made defeate of her virginitie. 

Claudio I know what you would fay : if I haue knowD e ^ cr > 
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You will fay, Hie did imbrace me as a husband. 

And fo extenuate the forehand finne : No Leonato, 

I neuer tempted her with word too large. 

But as a brother to his filler. Chewed 
Bafhfull finceritie,and comelie loue. 
hero And feemde I euer otherwife to you? 

Claudio Out on thee feemingjwil write againft it. 

You feeme to nie as Diane in her Orbe, 

As chafte as is the budde ere it be biowne: 

But you are more intemperate in your blood. 

Than Venus, orthoCepampred animalls. 

That rage in fauage fenfualitie. 

Hero I s my Lord well that he doth fpeake fo wide? 
Leonato Sweete prince,why fpeake not you? 
r Prince What Chould I fpeake? 

I (land difhonourd that haue gone about, 

T o lincke my deare friend to a common ftalc* 

Leonato Are thefe things fpoken, or do I but dreame? 
Baftard Sir, they are fpoken,and thefe things are true, 
Bened, Thislookes not likeanuptiall. 

Hero TruCjOGod! . 

Claud, Leonato, fland I here? 

Is this the prince?is this the princes brother? 

Is this face Heroes?are our eies our owne? 

Leomto All this is fb,but what of this my Lord? 

Claud, Let me but moue one queffion to your daughter* 
And by that fatherly and kindly power, 

That you haue in her, bid her anuver truly. 

Leonato I charge thee do'fo,as thou art my child, 

Hero O God defend me how am I befet, 

What kind ofcatechifing call you this? 

Claud, To make you anfwer truly to your name. 

Hero Is it not Hero, who can blot that name 
With any iufl: reproch? 

Claud, Mary that can Hero, 

Hero it felfe can blot out Heroes vertue. 

What man was he talkt with you yefternight. 

Out atyour window betwixt twelue and one? Now 
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